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«« Stand up to the rack, fodder or no fodder.” 


Vicar oF Bray. 
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ZIEBER & CO. are constantly receiving the greatest variety of publications, and are prepared to execute all orders for American and Foreign 


Newspapers and Periodicals. and all New and Cheap Books, on the most reasonable terms. 
others, to call and examine their extensive collection, where they will be sure to find all the latest issues published in this city or elsewhere ; their arrange- 


They respectfully invite all persons visiting the city, and 


ments with publishers in Boston, New York, Baltimore, &c.. giving them a decided advantage over other houses in the early receipt of New Works. 
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7 AGENTS AND DEALERS supplied on the most liberal terms, and all orders promptly attended to, Particular attention paid to the country trade. 








ZIEBER & CO. have just published Complete, in two Imperial Octavo Volumes of 840 pages each, 





SVAWBZERS’S VNFORWATION FOR LOS PSOPLE, 
OR POPULAR ENCYCLOPADIA, 
Embracing all the Branches of General Knowledge Necessary to Constitute a Well-Informed Man. 


Tur Work HAS BEEN EDITED BY AN ACCOMPLISHED AMERICAN SCHOLAR, | 
who, without impairing in the slightest degree the integrity of the original | 
text, has added such notes, and made such corrections and additions as 
were necessary to adapt it to the wants of the American public. 

The plan on which the work is formed, was to select only the subjects on 
which it is important that a people who feel the value of sound education, 
should be well informed. The minutia of biography, topography, scientific 
technicalities, and other matters to which there may be only need for occa- | 
sional reference, are dismissed, and thus what usually fills the greater part | 
of an Encyclopedia, is at once got rid of. There only remains a series of 
articles on the MOST IMPORTANT BRANCHES OF SCIENCE, PHY- | 
SICAL, MATHEMATICAL, AND MORAL; NATURAL HISTORY, PO- | 
LITICAL HISTORY, GEOGRAPHY, AND GENERAL LITERATURE. 


All is given which, if studied and received into the mind, would make an 
individual, in the common walks of life, A WELL-INFORMED MAN. 
While, with a few exceptions, only that is omitted which is not needed as a 
part of the standing knowledge of any person whatever, besides those for 
whom it may have a professional! or a local interest. 


INFORMATION FOR THE PEOPLE, 
therefore, is an ENCYCLOP DIA including such knowledge only as tends 
to improve every mind possessing it—such knowledge as expands, liberal- 
izes, and fertilizes. The ruling objects of the accomplished authors, the 
Messrs. Chambers, have been to give what may be expected to prove the 
means of SELF-EDUCATION to the people generally, whether enjoying 
the means of instruction or not. 


AMONG THE SUBJECTS TREATED, ARE— 


British America, 
United States, 
Australia, 


| Botany, 

Natural Theology, 
History of the Bible— 
Van Diemen’s Land, | Christianity, 

New Zealand, Private Duties of Lafe, 
South America, Publi and Social Duties 
(1 
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Astronomy, 
Geology, 
Geography, 
Physical History of Man, 
Ancient History, 

Egypt, 

Arabia Petrma, 
History of the Jews— 


West Indies, of Life, 
East Indies, ‘he Life and Maxims of 





Palestine, China and the Tea Trade.) Franklin, 
History of Greece and |Ocean— *reservation of Health, 
Rome Maritime Discovery, |Commerce, 


Money, 


History of Middle Ages, Navigation, 
Banks, 


History of Great Britain|The Whale— 








Domestic Economy, Language, Pigs, 
Cookery, English Grammar, Goats, 
Proverbs & Old Sayings, Logic, Rabbits, 
|Natural Philosophy, Education, Poultry, 
Mechanics, Drawing and Perspective|Cage Birds, 
Machinery, Arithmetic, Bees, 
Hydrostaties, Algebra, The Dog, 


Geometry, Field Sperts, 

Popular Statistics, Angling, 

i\Agriculture, \Gymnastic Exercises, 

Social Economies of the|/In-door Amusements, 
Industrious Orders, hronology, 

Improvement of Waste|Printing, 


Hydraulics, 
Pneumatics, 
Optics, 
Light, 
Acoustics, 
Chemistry, 





and lreland, Whale Fisheries jHistory and Nature of Chemistry appliedto Arts: Lands, Engraving, 
Constitution and Resour-|Conveyance— saws. Electricity, The Kitchen Garden, Lithography, 

ces of the British Em-| Roads, Political Eeonomy, Galvanism, The Flower Garden, Architecture, 

pire, Canals, Population, Electro-Magnetism, The Fruit Garden, The Steam Engine, 
Descriptions of— Railways, Poor-Laws, Meteorology, Arboriculture, Mining, 

England, Zovlogy, Life Assurance, The Weather, The Horse, Metals, 

London, Account of the Human/Mohammedan and Pagan Phrenology, Cattle and Dairy Hus-|Coal, 

Scotland, Body, Religions, Principles of Civil Go-  bandry, Salt, and a variety ofother 

Ireland, Vegetable Physiology, Superstitions, vernment, . Sheep, subjects. 


The expense of preparing this work has been very heavy, as, in addition 
to the closely condensed printed matter, it has been necessary to execute 
upwards of FIVE HUNDRED ENGRAVINGS, in order effectually to 
explain and embellish the various subjects of scientific, historical, and 
geographical information which the work embraces; but the publishers 
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HIGHLY If 


confidently rely on the intelligence and liberality of the public for remu- 


neration. 
This is one of the most useful books published, of which 80,000 copies 


have been sold in England. Price, elegantly bound in sheep, or muslin, 
extra gilt, in Two Volumes, Five Dollars. 
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PORTANT 


YW WARE WEBAGAE FRCFESSIVH OF TARE WRYVED STAVES, 


Republication of the Britrsh and Foreign Medico-Chirurgical Review, or Quar- 
terly Journal of Practical Medicine and Surgery, one of the most important 
and widely circulated periodicals of the present day. 


The acknowledged value of ths work, and the reception which it every- 
where meets with by the medical profession in its rapidly extending eireu- 
lation, have rendered a thorough republication of it in this country, at a 
modérate price, very desirable to a great part of the medical world. 

In announcing their design to republish it as a fac-simile of the European 
work, the American publishers have met with such a degree of encourage- 
ment as has exceeded their most sanguine expectations, and enabled them 
to proceed immediately with the work—a sufficient number of subscribers? 
names having already been obtained to insure its prompt appearance, 

The republication commenced with the number for July, 1546, and will 
be continued to the succeeding numbers on their arrival, with the least pos- 


sible delay. The size of the pages. quantity of matter on each page, type, 


made to conform with precision to the original, in order that the uniformity 
of the original publication shall be strictly carried out in the American edi- 
tion. This will enable those who have heretofore subscribed to the English 
work, and who may wish to change to the American, AT LITTLE MORE THAN 
HALF THE CCST, to do so, without any interference with the size or appear- 
ance of the periodical, as the two may be bound together without any in- 
convenence whatever . 

The character of the work thus republished, requires no comment from 
the American publishers, who, in thus offering their edition to the medical 





quality of paper, and all the minor points in the republished work. will be | 
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public, have found it well-known, and its importance fully appreciated. 
They may be permitted to say too, that in their endeavours to render it 
more extensively known, and available to ull classes of readers, their re- 
ception kas already been very flattering to their project. 

The terms of subscription to the American Edition will be Ture Dot- 
LARS per annum, payable in advance. 

Address, G. B. ZIEBER «& CO., Pubiishers, 

Philadelphia. 
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THE JOHN-DONKEY TO HIS BROTHER, THE 
PUBLIC, 

N presenting ourselves to the notice of 
our brother, the public, a decent respect 
for its opinion commands us to the task 
of exposing our views upon all exciting 
topics. As these views—and in talking 
of views we are insensibly led to remark, 
that one of the finest views to be seen in 


seen from our back-window. Such a col- 
lection of roofs, chimney-tops, and venti- 
lators—by the by, ventilation is not suffi- | 
ciently attended to in thiscommunity. A | 
supply of air is, after all, a very necessary 
thing; for by divers experiments we have | 
discovered that no animal can exist, if de- 
prived of air, for the space of an hour. 

But to resume our subject. | 

In presenting ourselves to the public, a 
decent regard for its approval impels us— | 
and talking of impulse reminds us of the fact that locomotive 
engines are very extraordinary things. When one looks at 
the starting-place of a railroad, and sees the iron horse | 
champing at its bit—by the by, a bit of scandal appears to 
reign paramount over some people, who cannot for their very 
soul bridle their tongues. They must say something, even | 
if that be nothing, and consequently invent all kinds of absurd 
things, some of which, we are credibly informed, are posi- 
tively mischievous, if not untrue. 

But, to return to our subject. 

In appearing before the popular gaze, as candidates for | 
popular favor, it is but just that we should state some few of 
the leading features which will mark our solemn counte- 
nance—and talking of countenance, how can the public coun- 
tenance the absurd assumptions which are daily made by a | 
body of men who have nothing to recommend them—by the 
by, that brings to our mind that we have promised to re- | 
commend to public favor a new cook-stove, invented by our 
talented and enterprising fellow-citizen, Mr. KNupLEM, which | 
combines in it the qualities of very low price, great conveni- 
ence, and power of baking, boiling, and roasting, without the | 
aid of any fuel. 

But, to recur to our subject. 

In coming before the world, as the conductors of a new | 
journal, we feel it our duty to proclaim our sentiments upon | 
all topics of discussion. In order that every one may be | 
satisfied, we assure him that such are ‘our opinions, and such | 
will be our course of conduct—that we will adhere to these | 
principles and these vie ws upon all occasions—and that having | 
thus openly avowed our doctrines, and defined our position, in| 
the most clear and lucid manner, we hope never to be charged | 
with concealment or cowardice. 

P.S. We wish it distinctly understood that we are not in- | 
debted to Mr. Van Buren for the above leader. We state | 
this on account of a supposed similarity of style—Mr. Van 
Buren’s friends claiming for him an honor to which he is 
not entitled—though he accasionally makes himself as intel- 
ligible as we. 
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N. Y. HISTORICAL SOCIETY. 
(BY OUR OWN REPORTER.) 

A meeting was held on Friday evening last, at the usual 
place; ALpert GaLuaTin, Esq. in the chair. 
_ The chair presented a communicetion from M. M. Noau, 
Esq., concerning diluvian navigation, accompanied with one 
of the timbers from the ark, commanded by his distinguished 
and gallant ancestor, during its voyage to Mount Ararat. The 
present excited much interest. 


———n 








nee iI" 


| 


any portion of our beautiful city, is to be | 








Mr. J. Lorimer Granam handed to the society a tailor’s 
bill, belonging to Dandy Marx, with a receipt to it. Doubts 
were expressed as to its authenticity, and a committee was 
ordered to be named by the chair, to examine as to the 
genuineness of the tailor’s signature. 

A report was received from the select committee previously 
appointed, in regard to the consumption of pea-nuts in the 
city of New York, and its effects upon the moral character 
and longevity of the population. 

Mr. Cornetius Marruews moved its adoption, since it con- 
tained a quotation from “ Puffer Hopkins,” which in itself 
proved the value of the report. 

Mr. Horace Greecey said that a terse and plain report was 
as much his hobby as neatness and fitness in dress, there- 
fore 

Mr. Freeman Hunt interrupted Mr. G., and observed, that 
the committee were evidently indebted for their statistics to 
that excellent and highly valuable journal, “ Hunt’s Mer- 
chant’s Magazine.” He cordially approved, therefore 

Mr. Danie Wesster stopped Mr. H. by saying that it was 
not the habit of the American people to consider the propriety 
of eating pea-nuts, or in fact of doing anything ; but it was a 
national habit to count the cost. In such a case 

Mr. Joun Jay prevented the further utterance of Mr. W. 
by saying, that the painful duty he had to perform on all oe- 
casions, of supporting the dignity of his ancestors, rendered it 
imperative that 

Mr. Tayvor Lewis at this moment observed that they should 














| all hang together, or there would be a suspension of the 


society. ‘These unseemly interruptions by members were not 
to be permitted. 

Mr. Winpust, of “ nunquam non paratus,” inquired if the 
venerable president and the energetic secretary should also 
hang together. 

Mr. 'T'aytor Lewis replied in the affirmative. 

Mr. Winousrt then said, that the result of such a thing 
would be the conversion of the two gentlemen alluded to, into 
a pair of suspenders, or, as the boys called them, * gallows.” 
Though in favor of capital punishment, which his friend, Mr. 
Yankee Sullivan, thought to mean a boxing-match, where the 
caput, or head, was frequently “ punished,” yet 

Mr. Georce P. Morris, supposing that Mr. W. had finished, 
begged leave to hint that some suggestions might have been 
made by the committee, whether or not the use of pea-nuts 
had any effect on the martial habits of the populace. 

Mr. Ety Moore here rose, in some heat, and declared that 
if Genera! M. meant by marshal habits any allusion to his old 
coat, he 

Mr. Mosgs Y. Bracu interrupted Mr. M. (fearing a quarrel), 
and suggested, whether it would not be better to take advan- 
tage of the general excitement to create a bank, to be called 
the “ Pea-nut Bank.” 

Mr. James Harper here crossed the room, pat on his spec- 
tacles, and said that, to be sure, he felt perfectly igno- 
rant 

Mr. Roeerr H. Morris, in great excitement, exclaimed 
that he’d be d—d if- 

Mr. Rurus W. Griswo np, being shocked by this last expres- 
sion, as a clergyman should be, interrupted Mr. M. by in- 
quiring, if there were not some jolly fellow about, to give 
them a thundering good song. , 

This occasioned great confusion, amid which the meeting 
adjourned. 
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A NICE JOB. 

We understand that Mr. E. A. Por has been employed to 

furnish the railing for the new railroad over Broadway. He 

was seen going up street a few days ago, apparently laying 
out the road. 
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OUR INDIAN GALLERY.—NO. |. 


Much injustice has been done to the intellectual capabili- 
, ties of the aborigines. ‘They have been denied a taste and 
{ power to excel in the fine arts. We happen to have the op- 
/ portunity to demonstrate the fallacy of the popular opinion. 
We have in our possession the buffalo robe of Lu-1ss-sEE-LE- 
vin, a celebrated Native chief. On this is pictured, in a 
most inimitable style, battle-pieces and various other matters 
referring to the history of the tribe of which he was for- 
merly a member—the tribe, we believe, of Jew-pan. The 
first of the series, for we intend to give them all in turn, re- | 
presents 
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MOSES CARABOUS PRESENTING THE LEATHER BREECHES TO 
THE GREAT WASHINGTON. 
vor 


THE DEBATE ON THE DOG TAX. 


In consequence of our extraordinary facilities, we are ena- 
bled to present to our readers a graphic report of the contro- 
versy im the Senate, between Messrs. Catnoun and Wes- 
STER, on the proposed reduction of the duty on dogs. It is 
another token of our enterprise. Not one of our cotemporaries 
has this debate. 

In Senate, December 24th, 1847. 

The question being on the engrossment of the following 
amendment to the existing tariff, reported by the special com- 
mittee, Mr. Sevier, Chairman, which amendinent reads as 
follows : | 

“From and after the Ist day of April next, there shall be | 
imposed on all dogs imported into the United States, a duty | 
of twenty per centum ad valorem; and on all manufactures | 
of dogs, with the exception of bark and dogwood buttons, a | 
duty of thirty per centum ad valorem. Provided, That no) 
drawback be allowed upon any dogs exported from the coun- 
try, except the length of their chains.” 

Mr. Catuoun rose and said 
In the whole course of his political experience, he had | 
never risen to address the Senate upon a question of so | 
momentous a character. Representing, as he did, a sove- | 
reign state in this confederacy, it was due to that state— | 
to the confidence that she had reposed in him so long and | 
implicitly, that he should meet the question without hesita- | 
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| is for her benefit alone that the South must be oppressed and 
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tion. Other senators—the senator from Massachusetts, for 
instance,—might have their views upon this matter—he had 
his views—every senator. had his views—though he ques- 
tioned whether those who were blinded by the dust of their 
crumbling hypotheses, could have a view at all. But the 
various spectacles which the senators had presented had ena- 
bled him to see through the whole affair. He would not tire 
the Senate ; but it was due to the constitution, to the state 
he represented, and to himself, that he should speak his opi- 
nions explicitly and forcibly. 

W hat was proposed to be done in this case? It was proposed 
to impose a duty of thirty per centum upon all manufactures 
of dogs, while upon the raw article, there was to be imposed 
only twenty per centum. Why was this discrimination! It 
was solely brought up to put money in the pockets of a few 
capitalists of the North—to enrich the manufacturers of sau- 
sages—to impoverish the state of SourH CaroLina—and to 
cast distress and ruin over the slaveholding population. That 
he loved sausages he would admit. He admired the chequered 
appearance of those monuments of Yankee ingenuity; but he 
would not consent to further the interests of their makers at 
the expense of the rights, the interests, and the feelings of 
other parts of the confederacy. He loved sausages much; but 
he loved Sourn Carouina more; and when the two were 
placed in the scale, his native state kicked the beam as far 
as she could send it. 

He could assure the Senate—and he desired his words to 
be noted, for they were the index to the feelings of the whole 
southern community—that the links of these sausages were 
the links of a chain of bondage, which had been preparing for 
some time for the South. But no matter how cunningly de- 
vised the scheme might be, it was destined to fail. He pro- 
phesied its failure. It must fail. It would fail. It could fail. 
It should fail. It ought to fail. 

Senators had spoken much of the denial of drawback. This 
was all very well for shallow thinkers; but it was not at this 
late day, that Sourn Carottna was to be blinded to the in- 
sidious designs of the opposition, by schemes such as these. 
The dogs of war had been exported from the country, and draw- 
back had been allowed—not on the dogs, to be sure, bat on 
the country. He would put it to the Senate whether there 
had not been a drawback, and a very great one. 

And there was an exception of bark and dogwood buttons. 
They were to remain at the old duty of forty per centum. 
Why was this exception made? Simply to benefit Massa- 
cHuseTts. ‘These were a part of her manufactures; and it 








plundered. For his own part he had a soul above buttons. 
He would rather go buttonless for ever—even at the risk of 
offending decency—than to purchase his buttons at the ex- 
pense of the rights of Sour Carotina. Senators had for- 
gotten another manufacture of dog, which would be of course 
included in the imposition, of which he had the disposition 
to make an exposition. ‘There was the article of dog cheap. 
Thirty per centum upon dog cheap. Why dog cheap was 
nothing ; and what would thirty per centum ad valorem upon 
nothing come to? The thing was an absurdity. 

He would assert to the Senate, that Sourh Carowrna had 
taken her stand. There she would stand at all times and at 
all seasons. There should be no distinction made between 
raw dog and dog made up—between dogmas and dog-irons— 
and to any other disposition Sourn CaRro.ina would never 
assent. She had taken her position as a sovereign member 
of this confederacy—of this family of states—she demanded 
her rights—she asked no more—she would not submit to less. 
She only asked that no bill should ever pass the Houses of 
Congress without her sanction. This was only simple jus- 
tice to her population, her resources, and her position. Some 
talk had been had here about baying the moon. He under- 
stood that—it was MassacnuseTrs Bay. Let ail this come. 
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He had studied the alternative.—It was sausages and dog, at 
an equal duty, mingled with the preservation of the state- 
rights, on the one side—and sausages and dog, at different 
rates of duty, added to consolidation on the other. On these 
matters Sours Casouina had decided. Her decision was 
immutable. There she stood; and from this position she 
was not to be driven by the dogs of official anger, nor allured 
by the sausages of official favor. 

Mr. WessTer next obtained the floor, and said—He had 
listened with some feelings of sorrow, to the remarks of the 
Senator from Sourn Carouina. If Sourm Caro.uina had 
made up her mind, sohad Massacuusetts. If the one state 
had stated her opinion on the state of things, and her state- 
ment was to be listened to, so was the statement of the other 
state. Look for Massacnuserrs, and you would find her. 
There she was with her nutmegs, her clocks, and her sau- 
sages—the tin horn of her pedlars sounded from the SANTEE 
to the Merrimac—there she was, and there she would re- 
main forever. 

The very name of sausages was stirring to the blood of the 
patriot. The goddess of war, BoLocna, the first inventor of 
sausages, would descend from her car to animate her fol- 
lowers to deeds of daring. A chain, composed of massive 
links of savory sausages, would yet encircle the universe, 
arising with the sun and going westward with him in his 


; journey, till the whole world was bound about with one un- 


broken circle of the sausages of Massacnuuserrs. 

It is true that none of us may live to see it. It is true that 
we may die without a sufficiency of sausages—but it would 
come. And when it did come, it would be heralded with 
bonfires and illuminations, with the barking of dogs and the 
rumbling of cartwheels. The eagle of our country would 
wave his mighty wings over a mountain of sausages—it 
would be the last thing to linger on the eyes of the American 
as he was borne away by the steamer, and the first thing to 
greet him on his return—and wherever he met with a sau- 
sage, it would remind him of the glory and magnificence of 
his country. 

——4-—— 
THE SCIENCE OF POPULAR ELECTIONS. 
In One Book. 

The people of this union have labored for a long while 
under one of those delusions, whose origin is obscure, and 
continuation unaccountable. Men have entertained an absurd 
idea that parties arose from a difference of opinion in regard 
to the policy of government. All this is wrong; atid as we 
are the most able philosopher of the present day, we intend 
to give an exposition which shall put the blockheads right. 
For all this, in return for this sublime, hitherto-unheard-of, 
altogether-unparalleled, and until-this-time-never-brought-be- 
fore-the-public system—we shall no doubt be pointed at as 
the great John-donkey of the age, and be furnished, at the 
public expense, with as many thistles as will support us in 
affluent ease, during the remainder of our days. 


CHAPTER FIRST AND LAST. 


§ 1. Of the cause of elections. 

The old adage, “ Every dog must have his day,” is an in- 
correct reading. In all the earlier editions of SancHo Panza’s 
“Proverbial Philosophy,” the original of Tupper’s, it is 
printed, “* Every dog must have his bone,” and this at once 
furnishes us the key, with which we shall unlock our sub- 
ject.* For this end it is that our constitution was framed— 
for this end government was instituted—and for this end an- 
nual, biennial, triennial, and quadrennial elections are con- 
ducted. It was necessary, then, that hungry dogs should be 
permitted to gnaw the bone of public plunder. You have 

* See also May B. Wrong, on “ Rights”—London edition. Consult 


the title “ Loaves and Fishes,” in Sancho Pleadye’s “ Cycopledia.” 
Some light may also be afforded by Tallo Kandills, on “The Table.” 
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only to look at the portrait of the particularly lean dog, 
which we present to you, in order to discover 





§ 2. Of the effect of elections. 

No cause exists, say the philosophers, without a corre- 
sponding effect, which correspondence, like the Mackenzie 
correspondence, may be relied upon. But the effect of the 
cause of an election is an election; and the election is a 
cause which produces another effect—though it also plays the 
deuce with effects. The effect then of the effect of the primal 
cause—(we hope our reader understands us, for we don’t un- 
derstand ourselves)—the effect then, as we said before, is to 
be seen in the portrait which we now give our dearly-be- 
loved readers, of 





THE EFFECT OF ELECTIONS. 


§ 3. Of elections themselves. 

Elections themselves may be considered in various ways, 
but appropriately in very dirty ways, indeed. Their defini- 
tion, however, may be not inappropriately given in a very few 
words. Elections are nothing more nor less, philosophically, 
practically, and correctly considered, after having turned the 
subject over and over,{ than the quarrel of two dogs over a 
bone; which may be truly named 





A CONTESTED ELECTION. 


+ “Throo,” by Dalite, p. 48.—‘* Turnabout,” ‘ Weelabout,” and 
* Jump Djimkro,” all notice this point, at length. 
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6 THE 


Che President's Message. 


From our anxious desire to lay befure the public the latest 
information in advance of all our cotemporaries; and feeling 
the dignity of our office, as the organ of the administration, 
as well as the representative of both political parties, we 
have at a great outlay of trouble and expense, established 
extra donkeys on the route between here and Washington. 
With the aid of these and three of our own special streaks of 
lightning, kept well-greased and polished, and always ready, 
we have been enabled to perform the most extraordinary feat 
on record. We were only seventy-two hours in conveying 
our message, while the foremost of our cotemporaries was 
seventy-two hours, two minutes, and thirty seconds in ex- 
pressing his. We have thus gained the space of two mi- 
nutes and thirty seconds over all other papers—a feat ulierly 
unprecedented in the annals of journalism. 


THE MESSAGE OF THE PRESIDENT. 

Fellow Citizens of the Senate and House of Representa- 
tives :—A bountiful Providence has smiled upon us, Plenty 
lolls at full length upon our fertile prairies; every clerk sus- 
pected of an opposition in the way of politics has been 
promptly removed; and Mr. THomas Kircuit has been 
mercifully spared to us. In addition to these, the establish- 
ment of a new official journal, called the John-donkey, has 
spread content over all classes of the community. 

The disturbed state of our domestic relations, I regret to 
say, still continues. In consequence of my utter inability to 
find places for all your nephews and cousins, the Presidential 
mansion has been in any state save that of quietude—and 
applicants have looked quite black at the White House. 
The large number of new military offices, which you will 
doubtless create at the present session, will afford me an op- 
portunity —to be eagerly embraced—to remove this subject 
of distressing anxiety. 

Our foreign relations are said to be very much improved— 
at least that portion of them who have emigrated to this 
country during the present year. ‘The numbers having been 
much larger than was anticipated, no provisions were to be 
had for their sustenance—save the provisions of the emigra- 
tion act, which you passed during the last session. An 
alarming rise in whisky was the consequence; but owing 
to the mingled exertions of Joun B. Goucu and the town- 
pump, the strength of this has been considerably weakened. 

‘The famine abroad has in some measure subsided, in con- 
sequence of our subsidies; but while one portion of our coun- 
try have endeavored to preserve IRELAND from decay, in 
her popular strength, another has sent De Kay there in the 
Macedonian. Much good has, nevertheless, been effected, in 
disseminating corn-dodgers and hoe-cakes, together with a 
proper regard for the republican benefits of buckwheat. In 
token of all this her Britannic majesty, through her minister 
for Foreign Affairs, has been graciously pleased to acknow- 
ledge the corn. 

I would recommend to your notice the pitiable condition 
of the various sub-treasurers. Owing to the present lament- 
able want of funds, there is so little in the hands of these 
worthy officers, that there is positively nothing of moment to 
decamp with. In the language of one of my illustrious pre- 
decessors, * their sufferings is intolerable.” 

I think it my duty to apprise you, that the difficulty with 
the sovereign state of New Jersey in regard to the Pea Patch 
island, still remains unsettled. The heroic state of Drena- 
WARE declares most positively that she will not yield one 
square foot of ground—since were she to yield so much there 
would be some danger of having no territory left. There 
appears to be a possibility that the island itself will settle 
before the dispute. I would urge upon you the necessity of 
an appropriation for the purpose of building a breakwater 
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around it, in order to preserve it from running away before 
the fact of ownership ts decided. It really seems revolting 
to public decency to take the island, as it appears to be the 
last shift of the Delaware river. 

1 would also beg leave to call your attention to the fact, 


that a Mr. Joun Van Buren, somewhere in the State of New \ 


York, has been adhering to our enemies, and giving them aid 
and comfort. You would do well to decide whether this does 
not come within the line of moral treason; and if so, whether 
he should be proceeded against by impeachment, or by oe 
more summary process of kicking. 

The aboriginal tribes within our borders have been remark- 
ably quiet during the present year; but from accounts re- 
ceived by the Commissioner for Indian affairs, it appears that 
the cities of PHiLapeLpHta and BaLTIMORE seem to be more 
troubled with the fire injines than any other tribe. This 
famous nation of warriors differs slightly from other tribes, in 
wearing the soaplock instead of the scalplock, and using the 
spanner instead of the tomahawk; but have the true abori- 
ginal yell, and are generally Natives. They will meet with 
due attention, no doubt, when they have exterminated our, 
most peaceful and unoffending inhabitants. 

The trade and commerce of the country, foreign and do- 
mestic, has very much increased. The introduction of pea- 
nuts into the Houses of Congress, during the last session, 
gave a great impulse to the import trade. In consequence, 
also, of the great increase in the consumption of sausages, the 
duty upon dogs has materially added to the funds in the hands 
of the treasurer; and in order to encourage importation, I re- 
commend a slight decrease in the rate of duty,—say ten per 
centum ad valorem Other alterations will be suggested to 
you by the worthy secretary of the treasury; but I advise you 
not to make any fundamental alterations in the tariff of 1846. 
Otherwise, we shall infallibly lose the services of that excel- 
lent ofticer, who would at once proceed to demonstrate in the 
most satisfactory manner, that his name was WALKER. 

The result of the elections in New York and PENNSYL- 
vania, has been productive of mingled joy and grief to the 
executive. Thanks to the folly of our opponents, who were 
silly enough to oppose a war, which, like the executive itself, 
is a fixed fact,—not even the brilliant military services of that 
great warrior, General Irvin, could avail him; and the mili- 
tary was obliged to yield to the civil power. In New York 
the case was different. By a process of arithmetical opera- 
tion unknown to Cocker or Pike, our compound division re- 
sulted in our simple reduction; the huge paws objecting to 
the rule of three, or the rule of any one. Contrary, also, to 
our expectations, the contractors upon the Cayuga bridge, 
Messrs. Joun Van Buren and Co., completed their work in 
time to allow a free passage for the coons from the North and 
West,—our cornfields suffered a few,—and we were cobbed 
accordingly. I am in great hopes, however, that the famous 
structure, from the heavy majority which bore down upon it, 
will be fully dilapidated at the next election. 

I would furthermore most earnestly call your attention to 
a most lamentable fact, which, more than any other, tends to 
show the depravity of human nature. The various newspapers 
in the country have been in the habit of presenting, at the 
commencement of every session, a burlesque document, pur- 
porting to be the annual message. A grosser fraud has never 
perhaps been perpetrated; and against all this I have from 
time to time earnestly, but vainly, protested. In order to 
avoid this great calamity, which served to render the execu- 
tive and the country ridiculous in the eyes of foreign nations, 
I have appropriated the three millions, which you were kind 
enough to place at my disposal, to the establishment of a new 
official organ, to be called “The Jonn-ponKey,” in which 
this message will first appear to you. As court-jesters are 
necessary in every well-governed republic, Mr. Rircuie will 
continue to preside over the columns of the Union, and Mr. 
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> Gaxes over those of the Intelligencer; the new organ being 

¢ merely the vehicle for the dissemination of the gravest official 

‘ documents. 

In conclusion, I would merely add, that I have sent this 

communication to the Democratic members of both houses. 
The Whigs and the Barnburners can by no means be consi- 

; dered as a portion of the government, nor should they be 

‘ treated as such by a well-ordered administration. 

James K. Pox. 





—————— 
MEDICAL CLINIQUE 
AT THE NEW YORK ACADEMY OF MEDICINE. 
[BY OUR ESPECIAL REPORTER.] 


Dec. 26th, 1847.—The only case this morning was that of 
a middle-sized, spare-looking man, with a broad receding fore- 
head, and a face shaped like the ace of hearts. His symp- 
toms may be thus summed up. 

Frequent subsultus tendinum, or hiccough—a confusion of 
speech—the conjunctiva of the eye streaked with blood—a 
/ contusion over the left eyebrow——blood flowing slightly from 
; the nose—drooping of the under lip—occasional risus sardo- 
nicus—pulse hurried and full—gait unsteady—a vacant stare 
i 
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/ out of the eyes—the saliva escaping constantly from the 
mouth—an evident horror of water. Age of the patient ap- 
; parently about thirty-eight—temperament, nervous-sanguine. 
> Dr. Morr said, that in regard to this case there was a 
difference of opinion among the physicians present. The 
diagnosis was by no means clear. When he was in France 
he had seen several cases of this kind. The patient had been 
generally attacked after dinner. From the confusion of 
speech—drooping of the under lip—escape of blood from the 
nose—hurried and full pulse-—vacant stare and unsteady 
gait—in short, from all the symptoms, he should pronounce 
the case to be apoplectic in its character, and should recom- 
mend a copious phlebotomy—cold applications to the head, 
and sinapisms to the feet. ; 

Dr. Payne concurred in part in the views of his learned 
friend; but as the liver was evidently disordered, he would 
; recommend that large doses of calomel be administered, in 
‘ conjunction with the abstraction of blood. 

; Dr. Morr said, that when he was in France, no such treat- 
$ ment had been followed. He stuck to the lancet alone. 

Dr. Payne replied, that he concurred in regard to the 
bleeding, but could not abandon the calomel. hese two— 
calomel and the lancet—were the medica] Castor and Pollux 
—or rather the Hercules and Iolas of the profession. Singly 
they could perform little—together they achieved great 
labors. He had administered both very freely in his prac- 
tice, and none of his patients made any complaint. His 
friend, Mr. Berryum, the undertaker, said it was the most 
charming practice in the world. ; 

Dr. Sayre observed, that they were evidently mistaken 
in the diagnosis of the symptoms. It was a marked case of 
canine rabies—it was hydrophobia in its worst form. He 
would recommend the administration of opium, in minute 
doses, say the two gpndredth part of a grain, daily. This 
would settle the disease, while, in his opinion, the other 
course would settle the patient. 

Dr. Beororp, who had been fussing about for some time, 
asked the patient how he felt. 

Patient.—“ Weak and weary.” (hic.) 

Dr. Beprorp.—* Do you remember when these symptoms 
first commenced ?” 

Patient.—“ Well do I remember—(hic.)—it was in the 
dark De—(hic.)—cember, when each separate, dying ember, 
cast its—(hic.)—shadow on the—(hic)—floor.”—(hic.) 

Dr. Bevrorp now bared the patient’s breast, and applied 
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_Patient.—One, two, fifteen—(hic.)—twenty-one,—(hic. )— 
nineteen,—(hic )—four,—(hic.) 
Dr. Beprorp sounded the patient all over several times, 


| and observed that there was an apparent affection of most of 


the internal viscera. The heart was evidently bad. There 
was an occasional jerking interruption to respiration. ‘The 
percussion developed nothing—or rather contradicted the 
auscultation. It was an extraordinary case—and of most 
difficult diagnosis. 

The Irish porter, connected with the Academy, came for- 
ward, and said that the patient was more lively when they 
first picked him up, and threatened to extinguish everybody 
by a blowing up in some magazine—but couldn’t say whether 
it was a powder-magazine. ‘The name he gave sounded like 
“* powdther” or “ Gowdey”—he couldn’t say which. 
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his ear over the left lung, telling him to count. 
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Dr. Sayre suggested that the porter had better give his 
opinion on the matter. At this there was a general laugh. 
The Doctor said that “ children and fools spake the truth.” 

Porter.—* Faix, docthur, an yer own opinion is entitled to 
great respect, thin.” 

Dr. Morr.—“ Never mind that. 
matter with him?” 

Porter.—* Faix, thin—it’s me opinion that it’s tattherin, 
tarin dhrunk he is.” 

Patient.—* This it is, and nothing more.” 

The porter and the patient were immediately put out; 
while the faculty and the students “ put out” also—for parts 
unknown. 


Do you know what’s the 


— 


Authors’ Quarrels. 


Quite a warfare is being carried on between those two 
pious parsons, the Reverend Dr. Griswold and the Reverend 
Mr. Headley. ‘The cause of the quarrel we do not rightly 
understand. We heard that it was about a good name—but, 
with this, neither of the disputants has evidently anything to 
do. It is a pretty quarrel, as it stands, since one of the holy 


disputants must lie. 
————— 


Exciting Topic of Discussion. 


Among the other interesting vexed questions to be settled 
by the next Native convention is—whether the Christian re- 
ligion, having been first promulgated in Palestine, is not of 
foreign origin, and therefore to be prohibited to Americans. 
The clergy are in a state of trepidation as to the result. 

jl 


JUST WHAT PUZZLES US. 
We can’t for the ears of us understand—miserable John- 
donkeys that we are—why every mercantile house recently 
smashed in England, is called “firm.” It is on the same 
principle, however, we suppose, that the ‘ Sound” steamboats 
are always going to pieces. 





—~——— 


Fashionable Public Drive. 


Wittts used to have a hebdomadal ague over the “ great 
New York want” of a public drive. If he will step into the 
casino of FLorence and see what a driving business is done 
there, he will hold out both hands to the autocrat of the oys- 


terocracy next time they meet at the Opera. 
—_——~——. 


An Important Fact. 


Everybody has noticed that it is becoming quite unfa- 
shionable for gentlemen to appear at the Opera in gloves. 
The cause of this is stated to be, that a distinguished mem- 
ber of the front three hundred found gloves extremely awk- 
ward to open oysters in, and thus set the fashion of dispensing 
with them. It is in a similar way that most of the edicts of 





fashion have originated. 





fn ~ —PLDLDLDLDDPPDLDPDPDAPLDA LL 
eee eee 
PPP BPP PL DL LLL LLL OLE enn eee eee 
yee 


POPPI LL LLL NIN NI NINA NAD ADL A PLL LAL, 





LL LLL LLP LL EE 





PLP LLLP LLLP PLP LLL LLL ala 





Oem 


: | 
; 


ee nn ne ne en ae 


—— — — — — — EOE 


THE JOHN-DONKEY. 


— 














Onr Embellishments. 


iTS BYB! 


| 
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LET CREATION MIND 
We hasten to supply an incredible, most extraordinary, 
and altogether odd omission which we inserted in our pros- 
pectus—indeed, the great fault of that modest document is, 
that it is full of omissions; we didn’t tell the hundredth part 
of the wonderful things which we are going to accomplish in 
the great clover-pasture of journalism, But this particular 
omission is altogether too important to remain uncorrected. 
We therefore announce that, with a grateful sense of the 
enormous patronage already extended to us, we have or- 
ganized a 
PICTORIAL DEPARTMENT, 
far exceeding the united achievements of all the artists and 
engravers that ever did or ever will exist. 
what we intend to accomplish in the engraving line, (al- 
though not exactly in line engraving,) we state triumphantly 
that we have purchased, and expect to pay for, 


THE WOOD CUT 


which has, from time to time, filled so large a space in the 
public mind #°4 the columns of the New York Sun and 
other great pictorial publications. This remarkable en- 
graving appeared originally as the portrait of the immortal 


DUKE OF WELLINGTON, 


the conqueror of the Great Napoleon on the 


Field of Waterloo. 
Its next service was in the character of an excellent like- 
ness of the 


RAZOR-STROP MAN, 


and a few more of the same sort. 

It then underwent several gentle and interesting transmuta- 
tions, appearing as BABE THE PIRATE, PUFFER HOP- 
KINS, POLLY BODINE, and other distinguished charac- 
ters, bringing up its brilliant career as 


Old Rough and Ready, 


the unconquered Hero of Buena Vista! ! 


THIS CUT WE HAVE! 


and intend to make the most of it.—In addition to which, 
we have procured the exclusive services of that immortal 


artist, 
JOHN SMITH, 


who is acknowledged to be one of the greatest woodcutters 
of the age ; having been known to cut and pile 


FOUR CORDS A DAY! 


P. S. We are sorry to announce, that John Smith has re- 
cently followed his profession literally. He has cut stick. 
Being great in a clearing, he has cleared out. 


‘No Humbug” in John-donkey. 


—— ee 


Bad News for the American Readers of Blackwood. 


The great American novelist, despairing of ever being 
read by his own countrymen, has commenced writing for 
Blackwood and getting his articles copy-righted in this coun- 
try—a precaution which his publishers have heretofore found 
quite unnecessary. The avowed object of this is to prevent 
the American republication of the Magazine; and, judging 
from the popularity of the great novelist’s uniform works, we 
have scarcely a doubt that the plan will be eminently suc- 
cessful. 


As an earnest of 


ILLUSTRATIONS OF MUSIC. 





A RUNNING ACCOMPANIMENT. 


—¢—— 
MIRACULOUS FRUIT PRESERVER. 


Our readers will not have forgotten the fuss made last 
summer over the big ice-cave invented by a Philadelphia 
Yankee, in which strawberries, pumpkins and other vege- 
table delicacies were to be kept fresh and juicy until Christ- 
|mas. We have the pleasure of announcing that the plan 
'has proved eminently successful; and that we ourselves 
have had the felicity of munching a delicious bouquet of 
thistles deposited in the ice-cave early last grass, and which 
were as fragrant and well-flavored as when gracefully 
swaying upon their pretty stems beneath the pleasant breath 
of the June breeze. But among the rare and perishable 
articles placed in the Preserver, to test its anti-septic 
| powers, were a few not generally known to the public, 
which we enumerate with pride, as affording the highest 
possible evidence of the complete efficacy and success of the 
new invention. It will be readily conceded that a refrige- 
rator which could preserve from destruction such articles as 
these, is infallible and invaluable. 

Ist. The fruits of the tariff of 1546—deposited with great 
care by Hon. J. R. Incersott and Gen. Simon Cameron. 
They have come out entirely uninjured, and are now ready 
to be used in the approaching Presidential campaign. ‘They 
were badly wanted by Gen. Irvin and his friends at the re- 
cent gubernatorial election; but—as the Dash would have 
it—the key was lost, and the whole Whig party had to go to 
pot without its vegetables. 

2d. The apple of discord between the Oid Hunkers and 
Barnburners in New York. This isa noble specimen, and 
is in a state of the most beautiful preservation. It was depo- 
sited by Horace Greecey and THurtow Weep, and was 
served up to great advantage in November, as a capital dress- 
ing to the Democratic party of New York. 

3d. Several links of sausages, made from the dogs of war— 
deposited by Hon. Tom Corwin, and warranted equal, in 
every respect, to the Sawyer sausage. Also, in the same 
dish, by the editor of the Buffalo Express, a quantity of green 
persimmons—very windy and bitter. 

4th. The stake that a distinguished politician has in the 
country—a leetle tainted, but will do with mushrooms. 

5th. A quantity of soft soap, from the press of the Harpers 

—at less than one fifth of the regular London price of publi- 
| cation. 
6th. The Union, which must be preserved. 








—+—- 


THE BISHOP COMING IN VOGUE AGAIN. 


For some time past the Bishop has been laid aside by the 
ladies, who grew quite melancholy and lean in consequence 
‘of so great a loss. We are happy to hear, however, that there 
is a strong prospect of their old favourite coming into vogue 
again. The editor of the Churchman is reported to have be- 








come insane on this subject. 
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FASHIONABLE CHARITY. 
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Little Girl.—PLEASE, SIR, GIVE ME A PENNY? 
Dandy.—CERTAINLY, MY DEAR. HAVE YOU CHANGE FOR 
AV? 


HINTS TO NOVELISTS. 

John-donkey presents the following series of lessons to all 
sucking authors who are desirous of achieving immortality. 
It is to be hoped, when they have become immortal, in con- 
sequence, they will make some kind of acknowledgment to 
their instructor. 

N. B. The smallest favors thankfully received. Wood, 
flour, coal, potatoes and old clothes taken at par value. 


1. OF THE HIGH PRESSURE HIGHFALUTING STYLE. 


Of this style we have numerous examples. Mrs. RapcLirFe 
was famous for one sort. She presented her readers with a 
confused array of ruined castles, secret panels, mysterious 
phantoms, sheeted ghosts, gloomy monks, daggers, poison, 
groans, shrieks, growls and grunts. Monk Lewis gave us 
another specimen, and a very good one. GeorcGe LipPparD 
has furnished the “ Ladye Annabel” as a contribution to the 
general stock. This division may be called the Romantic 
High-pressure Highfaluting. 

Then there is another sort equally as interesting, if not 
more than that. The biographer of Sandy Bean, the com- 
piler of the Newgate Calendar, and the gentlemen who “do 
‘ up the horrible murders” for the Sunday newspapers—afford 
‘ us examples and precedents. This is the Horrible High- 
¢ pressure Highfaluting. 

‘ But the division which is just now getting into vogue, 
owing to the unparalleled exertions of the great and illus- 
> trious Georce Liprarp, Esquire, is that which invests the 
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everyday occurrences of life with “ startling interest.” Its 
style is a compound of Eugene Sue, Mrs. Radcliffe, “ La 
Belle Assemblee,” and the Lunatic Asylum. It may be 
properly called the Common-place High-pressure High- 
faluling. 

To become accomplished as a writer of the Common-place 
High-pressure Hightaluting requires neither taste nor talent. 
It is merely necessary to ground yourself thoroughly in utter 
ignorance of English grammar, and in utter contempt of 
common sense. Having done this, visit the Chatham theatre, 
and witness some few of the dramas presented at this classic 
temple of Melpomene. ‘There you will acquire the proper 
details of your style. There you will be prompted to invent 
shrieking, suffering, horrible, sanguinary, ferocious, blood- 
thirsty, and tears-of-gore-bringing incident. ‘There you will 
be inducted into heart-rending, linen-tearing, and strap-sun- 
dering language. ‘There the regular |lift-your-hat-off-the- 
head-by-your-hair kind of plot will suggest itself to your im- 
agination. There amid rattling of sheet-iron thunder and 
the rolling of rivers of pink-blood, your fancy can pull off her 
shirt-sleeves and go to work in good earnest. 

When you sit down to write, tangle your hair carefully, 
loosen your neckerchief, and rumple your shirt-collar. Upset 
all the chairs, overturn all earthen utensils, and kick the 
bed-clothes around your attic. Get the largest kind of an 
imperial sheet of paper, and dip your double-barreled pen in 
an ink-pot containing at least a gallon of the sable fluid. 
Let your quill—no, not quill, you must write with an iron 
pen—let your ferruginous stylus travel over the paper, as 
though it were a lineal descendant of Flying Childers, or 
Eclipse. 

Use warm and expressive adjectives—such as ‘* sweeping,” 
“burning,” “thrilling.” Pepper your phrases with these 
spicy words ad libitum, Clothe all your characters as much 
as possible in black—if convenient, black velvet. Let then 
all have flowing robes. Let them swear with antique oaths 
—liaving the profanity of Shakspeare, &c., put in the moutis 
of fish-women. Precipitate them over “ beetling cliffs,” and 
immerse them in “damp dungeons ;” and then release them 
without broken bones or the rheumatism. Pick out the 
strongest, longest, and most uncommon words in the dic- 
tionary. Describe the commonest actions in a glowing style: 
for instance—never say “ John Smith blew his nose.”” Give 
it thus—* The illustrious descendant of a long line of lordly 
de Smythes, by a sudden exertion, aided by a digital applica- 
tion, ejaculated the accumulation caused by the continued 
secretion of the proboscorial vessels.” Follow these rules, 
and every one will think you an author of great genius, or a 
bedlamite—and the distinction between the two is very 
slight. In either case they will think you inspired. If you 
can talk in your preface about some clique—some secret 
cabal, whose members are busily engaged in putting you 
down—so much the better. Declare you will not be put 
down, or will not stay * put.”” Assume the defensive. It 
excites sympathy—and though the knowing ones laugh, the 
public gets an idea of your importance. 

In order to afford a specimen, by which writers of this style 
can guide themselves, we present the following, which is 
denominated by its author— 


A PICTURE OF HORROR.—THE DOOMSMAN’S SPEECH. 


“T say it makes my veins fill with new blood, my heart 
warm with a strange fire—this matchless picture! A gallant 
lord, with the warm flush of youth on his cheek, strength in 
his limbs and fire in his heart, stretched out upon the wheel — 
here a hand is corded to the wheel, and there another; here 
a foot is bound to the spokes, and there another. He looks 
like the cross of St. Andrew—by Judas. A merry fancy—eh! 
Balvardo? Stretched out upon the wheel, he looks with his 
bloodshot eyes to the heavens. Sees he any hope there? 
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Laid on his bask, he casts his last long glance aside over the 
multitude—the vile mob. Sees he a face of pity there? 
Hears he a voice of mercy? None—none! Earth curses, 
heaven forsakes, hell yawns! And he is of noble blood, and 
on his brow there sits the frown of a lofty line. While the 
mob hoot, the victim holds his breath, and I—I, the Dooms- 
man, approach !” 

‘God's death—he makes my blood chill !” muttered Hugo, 
glancing askance at his comrade, who stood silent, biting his 
compressed lip. 

‘He writhes, for the hissing of the cauldron of hot lead 
falls on his ear; he feels his flesh cre ep, for the red hot glare 
of the blazing iron, with its jagged point, blinds his eyes as 
he gazes! He utters no moan—but he hears the beating of 
his heart. He hears a step—a low and catlike step—'tis 
mine, the Doomsman’s step ‘The red-hot iron in one hand, 
the ladle filled with melted lead, hot and seething lead in tlie 
other; nay, start not nor wince, good Balvardo—’tis no fancy 
picture.” 

“The Fiend take thy words—they burn my heart! Hold! 
or by thy master, the devil, I’ll strike ye to the floor!” 

“Hark —hear you that hissing sound ? His muscular chest 
is bared to the light, these talon-hands guide the red-hot iron 
over the warm flesh, with the blood blackening as it oozes 
from the veins. He writhes—but utters no groan. Now lay 
down the iron and the lead; seize the knotted clab—aloft it 
whirls, it descends! D'ye see the broken arm-bone, pro- 
truding from the flesh? Hurl it aloft again, nor heed the 
sudden struggle and the quick convulsive agony ; never heed 
them—all writhe and struggle so. It grows exciting, Bal- 
vardo, it warms me, Hugo.” 

Hugo muttered a half-forced syllable, but his parted lips 
and absent manner, attested his unwilling interest in the 
words of the Doomsman, while Balvardo, clutching his pike, 
strode hurriedly to and fro along the floor of stone. 

*“ Again the Doomsman sweeps the club aloft! Crash— 
crash—crash; ani then a sound, not a groan, not a groan, 
but a howl, a howl of agony! Look, Balvardo—look, Hugo ; 
yeu can count the bones as they stick out from each leg, from 
each arm, from the wrist, and from the shoulder, from the 
ankle and the thigh; never mind the blood—it streams in a 
torrent from each limb, be sure, but the hot iron dries it up. 
Your melted lead is good for cautery—it heals—ha! ha! ha! 
—let me laugh—it heals the wound, each blow the club had 
made. The picture grows—it deepens.” 

* Now by the Heaven above, I see it all,””-—muttered Bal- 
vardo, with a dilating eye, as his manner suddenly changed, 
and he leaned forward with unwilling yet ab-orbing interest. 
* This is no man, but a devil’s body with a devil’s soul !” 

“ Ilis face is yet unscarred—unmoved save by the wrin- 
kling contortions of pain The mob hoot, and hiss, and yell 
—the play must deepen. Hand me the iron—red-hot—and 
hissing—give me the bowl of melted lead, dipped from the 
boiling cauldron. The Doomsman’s step again! The vic- 
tim’s body creeps, and writhes in every sinew, his veins seem 
crawling through his carcase, his nerves turned to thongs of 
incarnate pain, are drawn and stretched to the utmost. Look 
well upon the blue heavens, Parricide, for the red-hot iron is 
pointed, and—ha, ha! how he howls—it nears your eyes, it 
glares before them in their last glance. It must be done— 
why howl you so? Does it burn your eyes, though it touches 
them not? Ha, ha—I meant it thus.” 

* Balvardo, strike him down. He is not human—see his 
flashing eyes, his arms thrown wildly aside, with the talon- 
fingers. grasping the air!” 

“ H-i-s-s—it touches the eyeball—the eye is dark forever ! 
H-i-s-s—it licks up the blood, it turns round and round in the 
socket. Now fill the hollow socket with the lead, the hissing 
lead, and--ha, ha !—now bring me another iron, pointed like 
this, and heated to a white heat. Quick, quick, the victim 
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groans, howls, writhes, and yells! Quick! Ah,-ha! let the 
iron touch the skin of the eyeball, it shrivels like a burnt 
leaf; deeper sink the hissing point, turn it round and round, 
let it lap up the gushing blood ; now the lead, the thick and 
boiling lead—pour it from the ladle, fill the socket—it har- 
dens, it grows cold—ha, ha, ha! behold the eyes of lead !” 

* I see them !”’ shrieked Hugo, trembling in his iron armor. 

‘*And I,” echoed Balvardo—*“ I see them, oh! horrible and 
ghastly—I—I—see the eyes of lead !” 

“ Quick, quick—why lag ye, man? Quick, quick, | say! 
The knife, the glittering knite. The Parricide howls not nor 
groans, but his soul is trampling on the fragments of clay. 
Quick, while his carcase is all palpitation, all alive with tor- 
ture, all throe, all agony and pulsation, hand me the knife. I 
would cut his beating heart from the body. There, there— 
the flesh, severed to the bone, parts on either side—the ribs 
are bared—a blow with the jagged club, and they are broken. 
This hand is thrust within the aperture—I feel the hot blood, 
I feel his heart. It beats, it throbs, it palpitates! Quick— 
the knife again—I hold the heart, cut it from the carcase, 
sever each nerve, snap each artery. A deep, low, trembling 
heave of the chest; a rattle in the throat. I raise the heart, 
the beating heart, on high; it gleams in the light of day, and 
its warm blood-drops fall pattering on the face of the felon. 
The mob shout their curses, and hoot their oaths of scorn. 
Quick—the pincers, the red-hot pincers—but hold—that 
shaking of the chest. that heave of the trunk, that quivering 
in every splintered limb, with that quick tremor of the lip— 
ha, ha !—that blanching of the cheek, with the blood oozing 
from every pore—that thick gurgling sound in the throat— 
he dies, the felon dies—the Doomsman laughs; and from the 
shattered clod creeps the spirit of the Parricide !”’ 

Hugo turned his face to the wall, and covered his eyes with 
his upraised hands. Balvardo stood still as death, gazing on 
the vacant air, with a wild glance, as though he saw the 
spirit of the dead. Neither spoke, nor said a word. The 
maniac wildness of the Doomsman awed and chilled them to 
the heart. 

“ This is the fate to which ye have given him; this proud 
lord, now sleeping in the chamber of the doomed—to me, the 
Doomsman, to the wheel. to the knotted club, to the knife, 
the hot iron and the melted lead, to the dishonor ye have 
given him! ! Ha! ha! ha! these hands itch for his blood. To- 
morrow’s rising sun will gleam on the scene, this merry 
scene—T'HE Doom or THE Porsoner !” 

The sentinels heard a hurried footstep, followed by a closing 
door—the Doomsman had disappeared. They turned with 
looks of horror, of remorse, mingled with all the fear and tor- 
ture that the human soul can feel, stamped in their faces, 
while from one to the other broke the whisper— 

“ He sleeps within yon cell—the Doomsman’s cell—till the 
first glimpse of the morrow morn shall rouse him to this work 
—this work of horror and of—Doom,” &c., &c., &c. 

pO ates 
Mr. Clay’s Speech.—Our Exelusive Express. 

We are happy to announce that our John-donkey express 
came through from Lexington, notwithstanding the darkness 
and the horrible state of the roads, in five hours and three 
quarters—thus exhibiting the greatest feet (and by far the 
muddiest ones) in the history of newspapers; but, unfortu- 
tunately, it did not bring the speech. We trust our nume- 
rous patrons will overlook this slight omission. Our “ reso- 
lutions” were far enough ahead of our cotemporaries; and 
with us, as everybody knows, resolution is performance. 

N.B. We have organized relays of tortoises and snails, and 
have also engaged Focce Smrru’s celebrated express Bull, to 
scatter through the country any extra messages which may 
be Poux-ed at us during the session. This is the way we 
mean to touch up the tardy-paced daily conglomerates of 
paste and scissors ! 
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INTERESTING RELICS. 

At the sale of the effects of Mr. Fox, late British minister, at 
W asHINGTON, his hair-brush was bought by the lady of a dis- 
tinguished dignitary, for the sum of $225. The alarming 
scarcity of hair-brushes, as exemplified by this fact, has in- 
duced a company of our most philanthropic brush-makers to 
make extraordinary efforts to relieve the distressed Washing- 
tonians. We have contributed one of our second-hand hair- 
brushes—a currycomb—for the purpose. If they should be in 
need of food, we will send them some of our thistles, which is 
their proper aliment. 

P.S. Since writing the above, a sporting friend has re- 
lieved our sympathy, by assuring us that the brush of a fox, 
is a very valuable trophy, 


GENERAL WaAsSHINGTON’S LEATHER BREECHES. 


It is well known that the two savants of America, P. T. 
Barnum and Doctor GriswoLp, have been for several months 
in eager exploration among the records of the past for a pair 
of leather breeches, * roomy in the seat and not too tight in 
the thigh,” which were ordered by the Father of his country, 
in a letter now in possession of the New York Historical So- 
ciety. Barnum, with that infantile imagination which we 
see so strikingly exemplified during the whole of his career 
—that happy faculty which creates mermaids from codfish, 
and transforms a Connecticut river skow into a Chinese 
junk—proposed to take a pair of Harry Piactipe’s leathers, 
(it was thought Harry would sell out cheap just now,) and 
by a simple process of fancy transmute them into the veri- 
table breeches of him who was first in peace, first in war, 
and first in the hearts of his countrymen. The Doctor, how- 
ever, was—as he always is—conscientious. He was aware, 
he said, that Barnum had a kind of prescriptive right, in the 
public eye, to Wasuincron’s breeches, inasmuch as he had 
been the next friend to Joice Heth, his nurse. He admitted, 
also, that PLacive strikingly resembled Wasuincron, who 
must have worn very much such a pair of breeches as the 
venerable Grandfather Whitehead. He had certain princi- 
ples, however, from which he could not swerve. He would 
never consent to appear before the public in a pair of breeches 
that did not belong to him—in fact, he would rather make 
his appearance without any breeehes at all. 

Barnum, who is not very squeamish, couldn’t understand 
all this nicety about the seat of honor in his reverend asso- 
ciate; but he cooled the Doctor’s excitement as well as he 
could, and promised to correspond with the Historical So- 
ciety on the subject of the original breeches. This ancient 
community of wags would listen to nothing seriously, but 
immediately commenced letting off such a feu de joie of 
jokes, bon mots, jeux d’esprit, conundrums, quips and quiddi- 
ties, that poor BaRNum’s head was completely turned ; and, 
catching the excitement of the occasion, he proposed, as one 
of the best jokes of the season, to send the Society his Sanra 
Anna’s cork leg. The facetious Society, however, buttoned 
up its breeches, hitched up its waistbands, and looked quiz- 
zically solemn. DiopLEuM was diddled—the breeches were 
not to be had —Why? We'll tell you—the Society had not 
the breeches themselves ! 

Shall we explain? 

The reader will recollect that the name of the tailor of 
whom the leather breeches were to be ordered, (as directed 
by the very complimentary allusion in Gen. WasnHincron’s 
letter,) was Carasous. Now then, palpitating public, do 
you begin to perceive to what we are coming? ‘Hat Cara- 
BOUS WAS OUR GRANDFATHER; and the breeches ordered by 
the Father of his country, and not more than half worn out 
by him before he was called away where leather breeches 
are not, were bequeathed as an inestimable relic to our great 
ancestor—whence they have descended to us by direct in- 
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heritance. Thus by one word we destroy the hopes of both 
Barnum and Griswotp, and compel the Historical Society 
to turn pale with envy. Gentlemen, withdraw! hide your 
diminished heads! take a back seat! pack up your wax 
| figures, parchment records and musty volumes! vamos! 
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WE HAVE THE BREECHES! 


Che Small-Clothes. 


A DRAMATIC POEM. 
BY THE MEMBERS OF THE NEW YORK HISTORICAL SOCIETY, 
Scene:—T'he meeting-room of the New York Historical 
Society. Hecate and Turee Wircues arise, A rattling 
of sheet-iron thunder, and flashes of blue fire. 
First Wircn. 
Hail, humbug, hypocrisy, cant, and their fellows ; 

Hail, man in the moon, and the bell in the steeple ; 
Hail, bootjacks and frying-pans, bedclothes and bellows ; 
And hail, rain and snow, on the heads of the people. 
Seconpo Witcu. 

Hail, horrors and horoscopes, things astrological, 
Done at the Capitol, daily, by Hague ; 
Hail, reading of souls, by a light phrenological— 
Meanings most meaningless, villainy vague. 
Tuirp Wircu. 
Hail, tom-cods and halibuts, brandy and tea ; 
Hail, blackamoors brown, who with pity are pale ; 
Hail, hob hocus-pocus, and Griswold, D. D.; 
Hail, Corwin, the Mexican grave-digger, hail ! 
Hecate. 
Hail! hail! hail! 
Hail to the head and the body and tail ! 
Cuorus. 
Twice three are six and three are nine,— 
We learn by Pike and Cocker,— 
Twist and twirl the thread to twine, 
And don’t you let it shock her. 
Double twist the twine, and then 
Twirl the twist to pieces ten ; 
Unto the nose affix the thumb, 
And twirl the fingers in a dumb 
Assurance that they cannot come 
—it over with their fiddle-de-dee, 
Such very knowing ones as we. 
First Wircu. 
Hail, the happy, coming time, 
When men no more shall think of crime ; 
When pure philanthropists shall fix 
The price of souls and fiddlesticks ; 
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When pious saints in joy shall revel, 
Because they’ve shaved and shorn the devil ; 
When law shal) fix by penal strength, 

Of oyster’s beards the cut and length ; 
When all shall purchase pills and plasters, 
And niggers shall be lords and masters. 


Seconp Wircu. 
And hai] unto thee, beyond any comparison, 
Great Francis Douglas, with sablest of phiz ; 
With thy worthy compatriots, William Lloyd Garrison, 
Abby Kelley that was, Mistress Foster that is. 
Hecate. 
Summon spirits and invite ‘em, 
‘To hail and hail ad infinitum; 
Let latitat with capias marry, 
And both beget a certiorari ; 
Let these go fight a writ distringas, 
And swear by twenty round by jingos; 
What we can do in hailing show ’em ; 
Then summon Nelly 
From the belly 
Of the earth to write our poem. 


Cuorus. 
Nelly, arise! 
Poet and granny likewise. 
Invoke the gods, 
Of the old mythology ; 
Confound the odds, 
And ditto the apology. 
Rise, Nelly, 
We tell thee! 


Ghost of Nelly Matthews arises, seated in a clam-shell. 


NELLy. 
Hlow now, ye black and midnight hags, 
What is’t ye do, in tags and rags? 


Cuorus. 
A deed without a name—for you 
There is another part to do— 
Invoke the gods and ditto goddesses, 
In bustles, petticoats, and bodices. 


NELLY. 
Pallid Pallas, ever writing 
Or inditing 
Papers for a magazine ; 
Scientific disquisitions 
W hose positions, 
Made at random, nothing mean ; 
Learned Minerva, born from brain,— 
‘Lhe brain of father Jupiter,— 
Shed your light of kuowledge 
On our college, 
Make its faculty no stupider, 
Give me the strength of Hercules, 
The valor cool of Thersites; 
That I may raise the devil 
With their revel 
In the universities ; 
Deity of stockings blue, 
As Bacchus is of men so blue; 
Blue in grain and blue to view, 
Yea, surely, in extenso blue ; 
Pallid Pallas, guide my pen,— 
| write with Joseph Hover’s ink ! 
Never let me lose my bathos, 
Or in pathos, 
Like tiie Irish Lover sink ; 
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Give me power and force which all 
Shall think to be most wonderous ; 

And never let intrigues of no kind, 
No how whatsoever sunder us. 


Minerva descends on the cover of Godey’s Lady’s Book, and 


stands before Nelly. 
NELLY. 
Paganini sublime of the Roman mythology,— 
Fiddler of deities, glorious Apollo ; 
To sing to thy praises requires no apology,— 
Beat Ole Bull and Sivori and Burke all hollow. 
Fiddling for the public, and diddling them of cash ; 


Do your best to win their praise, oh, god of fiddle-scrapers! 
Till the orchestra of the spheres melt in tears at the crash, 


And win themselves a panegyric in the morning papers. 


Apollo comes down, fiddle in hand, upon the cover of Gra- 


ham’s Magazine, and stands alongside of Minerva, 


APOLLO AND MINERVA. 
What can we do for thee, great Yankee author, 
Ask freely —never think we'll deem it bother. 
The gods assembled send their best assurance 
Of their continued love and their endurance 
Of all your nonsense ; saying all that you did 
Is right, even Puffer Hopkins not excluded. 


NELLY. 
I want at once to show ’em 
The real subject for a poem. 
A subject disinterred by our N. Y. H. Society,— 
Amid a cloud of foldero] and speeches ; 
Of things ludicrous, uttered with a deal of sobriety,— 
Washington's letter upon new leather breeches. 


Cuorus. 

Great and grand is the thing we do, 
Glorious the subject is and new ; 
Grave politicians and physicians, 

Statesmen, lawyers, and divines, 
Gathered gaily, meeting daily, 

Fach upon the subject shines,— 
While Nelly, poet-laureate, of the strain 
At once delivers his o’erburdened brain— 
Listen the words—let patience banish pain. 


NELLY. 
To Carabous the measure sent pray take— 
Let him at once the leather breeches make. 
Strong be they made, capacious, trim, and neat ; 
Loose in the thigh, and roomy in the seat. 


Thunder. Tableau. 


The JouN-DONKEY risés. 


JOHN-DONKEY. 
My darling children—see your happy sire ; 
Delighted he to find his wonted fire, 
Thus in his sons alight—to feel convinced 
Your hides are such, as ne’er at satire winced ; 
Determined asses ! 


We are about to make a very eloquent speech, when the cur- 


tain falls, and postpones it to the middle of next week. 
Env or THE Porm. 
——— Qe 


NEW RACE COURSE. 


The authorities of Philadelphia have established George 
Street, between Sixth and Seventh Streets, as a public race- 
course, Fine trotting may be seen there every afternoon. 
Cripples and children run over gratis. ‘The public generally 


invited. ~ 
N. B. No charge to visitors. 











_PLPLPPPPPP_PPL PP 


PPP PEPPL PPL LLLP Pah tibnatatapaituteerbuitieitinaituitpainaipeigea Se lis 





LLL LLL LLL LL LLL LL LL LLL LLL LLL LLL a a 
~ ~— ——— — — — — — — — — 


NN nnn nnn nnn 


—~ 


a 








i 











THE JOHN-DONKEY. 15 





PRARPRAPRARRSS 





SAA AAA AR A nA AnAAAAAAAA 


RAARAARAARAARAARANRARNI In nn nn ee ee ee ee 


AARAARARAARRAAAAAAL PALL PPP PPL 





PAAR AAA AAA AAAAAALA 


= 
oO 


>? 


< 


New Nursern Rhnmes. 
FOR GROWN-UP CHILDREN. 


ANNEXATION. 
(Written for Master James K. Pox.) 
Annexation is vexation, 
The Tariff is as bad ; 
The Sub-Treasury, it puzzles me; 
And Wilmot drives me mad. 


LITTLE BO-PEEP. 
(Written for Master Joun VAN Buren.) 
Little Jim Polk has lost his folk, 
Because he didn’t mind ’em— 
If he’ll let ’em alone, they’!] have to come home, 
With their tails a slinking behind ’em. 


SOLOMON GRUNDY. 
(Written for Master BENTON.) 


Benton Grundy, 
Born on Monday, 
Appointed on Tuesday, 
Rejected on Wednesday, 
Took ill on Thursday, 
Worse on Friday, 
Died on Saturday, 
Buried on Sunday, 
And that was the last of Benton Grundy. 


THE MAN IN THE STEEPLE. 
(Written for Master G1DDINGS.) 

Joshua Giddings, with funny proceedings 

In Congress, astonished the nation ; 
Till the man in the steeple was told by the people, 

To give him a sound flagellation. 
Then over the land with a stick in his hand, 
The steeple-man chased him and laced him; 
And there was good riddings of Joshua Giddings. 


FIDDLE- DE-DEE. 
(Written for Master FREMONT.) 
Fiddle-de-dee, fiddle-de-dee ! 
Kearney shall wallop the tumble-bug B; 
To the court-martial so proudly went he— 
Where Kearney he walloped the tumble-bug B. 


THE OLD WOMAN. 
(Written for Master Corwin.) 


There was an old woman of Ohio, 
Whose patriotism was all in my eye, oh! 
She volunteered to dig 
Graves little and big, 
For each Yankee who in Mexico might die, oh! 
But the grave that she made, 
With her bloody-handled spade, 
Served to bury this old woman of Ohio. 


THE PROVISO. 
(Written for Master WiLMorT.) 


Davy Wilmot he would go, 

To stop the war with Mexico, 

With his ingenious * Proviso”— 
Pretty Davy Wilmot. 

Davy Wilmot's fat and fair, 

His head is thatched with yellow hair, 

And nonsense loves to nestle there— 
Pretty Davy Wilmot. 
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THE SILENT SECRETARY. 
(Written for Master BuCHANAN.) 


There was a secretary, 
Who lived within a palace ; 
He didn’t like his brother 
Pennsylvanian, one— What's his name. 
So on the Tariff, to the scratch, 
He made his brother come— 
While the secretary kept his place, 
And also kept his tongue. 


WANTED IMMEDIATELY, 


A Government in México, qualified to do general house- 
work, sign documents, or at least make its mark, &c. &c. 
Such a Government, which can furnish satisfactory recom- 
mendations from its last place, or a character from Mr. Banx- 
HEAD, may procure a situation by addressing, post-paid, JAMES 
K. Potk, Washington, or applying personally to General 
Winrievp Scort, Halls of the Montezumas, second door below 


the Grand Plaza. N.B. No Protestant need apply. 
——¢——— 


Theatre Republican, Washington. 


The manager of this establishment, Mr. J. K. Potk, an- 
nounces, that it is now open to the public, and will continue 
to give those entertainments which have so amused the peo- 
ple, subject to the interruptions of a few balls which will be 
given to the Mexicans,—who will in the end, after dancing 
without music, be obliged to pay the piper. ‘The following 
persons form the administration of the establishment : 


Lessee, . ; ‘ . Mr. J. K. Polk. 
Prompter, . é ‘ é Mr. G. M. Dallas. 
Acting Manager and Treasurer, Mr. R. J. Walker. 
Doorkeeper, . . ‘ ° Mr. Martin Ranahan. 
Boxkeeper, . ' ‘ p Mr. Selden. 
Call-boy, ° , ; ‘ Mr. Ritchie. 
Chief of Supernumeraries, . Mr. J. Y. Mason. 
Director of Military Ballet, . Mr. Marcy. 
Scene-shifter, ‘ é » Mr. Buchanan. 
Property-man, ‘ ° . Mr. Clifford. 
Stage Manager, . ° ° Mr. Cave Johnson. 


In addition to the former strength of the company, the fol- 
lowing persons have been engaged for the season: For the 
leading business, Mr. Datias; for the heavy business, Mr. 
Dixon H. Lewis; for clown and buffoon, Mr. J. D. Wesr- 
corr; for funay old lady, Mrs. T. H. Benton; for leading old 
lady, Mrs. J. C. Catnoun. 

In rehearsal, * ‘The Road to Ruin.”—parts by all the com- 
pany ; “* The Devil to Pay,” and “ All in the Wrong.” Nearly 
yeady, * The Tempest,” and “ Disagreeable Surprise.” Will 
be shortly produced, * The Poor Soldier,” —ihe principal part 
by Colonel Haskett. At the close of the managerial term, the 
public will be shown “ Secrets worth Knowing.” 


eeehiine 
A Bright Idea. 

The authorities of Philadelphia hit upon a splendid scheme, 
the other day, for putting a stop to a frightful and loathsome 
pestilence which had begun to show itself, in the miserable 
free negro dens and kennels of Southwark. This was nothing 
less than to drive the entire population of this infernal region 
into the streets and smoke out their dwelling-places. ‘This 
philanthropic project was actually carried out—and so were 
the poor sick negroes—until now the whole district shows a 
clean bill of health. The patients have gone, the Lord knows 
where—we are sure we don’t. Perhaps to heaven or Bush 
Hill. We must forthwith open a correspondence with these 
municipal Solons. We find that we haven’t engaged all the 
John-donkeys yet, by a jug-full ! 
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TO THE NEW YORK, PHILADELPHIA, BOSTON, BALTIMORE, WASHINGTON 


And reading Public; and to Serious, Golemn and Sober-sided Citizens throughout Christendom. 
PROPOSALS FOR PUBLISHING THE 


JOHN-DONKEY: 


A Journal of the Present Time and for Pastime. 
“STAND UP TO THE RACK, FODDER OR NO FODDER.”—Vicar of Bray. 


This Paper will be published by an Association of John-don. | 
keys, who couldn’t help it; and who, being afflicted with wisdom, 
must get rid of some of it or burst. ‘They are furthermore prompted 
to the deed by the alarming prevalence of fun, at the present im- 
pending and portentous crisis in our national history. ‘The whole | 
world is overwhelmed with fun—everybody is laughing at us. 
This is a serious evil, and requires a serious remedy. We are the 
Christopher Columbuses of that remedy, and claim priority in its 
discovery. Everybody who takes our paper will find this certain 
cure for levity, and sovereign, soporific balm of solemnity, wrapped | 
up in its various articles, No joke is to be admitted into its pages 
—it will never condescend to be funny, but it will treat every- | 
thing with that sagacious stupidity befitting John-donkeys to 
write, and their fellow donkeys to read. 

That the enterprise will be stable there can be no doubt. We 
have an exhaustless capital, including an immense amount of 
brass; and our arrangements are so extensive that we are not en- 
abled to sce the end of them, much to the satisfaction of our pub. 
lishers—as no men like to contemplate their own bankruptcy. In 
order that the public in general may understand what is to come, 
we mention, in strict confidence, some few of our leading features. 


OUW CONTRIBILORS. 

Among our Contributors we present the following galaxy of| 
talent : 

Louis Putiippe, of France, Author of “ A deal of Trouble in | 
France,” “ How to Diddle the English,” &c. Nicnoras, of Rus- | 
sia, Author of * Murders Innumerable,” “ All kinds of Tyranny,” | 
and similar works, Lorp PaLmerston, Author of “ A New Way | 
to Pay Old Debts.” Lory Knows Wuo, Author of “ Lord Knows | 
What.” Hon. Tuomas Corwin, Author of “ A very Silly Speech.” 
Joun Van Buren, Esq., Author of “ Croswell’s Cross.” 

Tas FZWALE OZPARBTWENT 
Will be managed with the greatest care and a deal of bustle. | 
Among the brilliant female writers who will furnish us with the | 
products of their pens, i..y be mentioned 

Miss Cevestina Grinpstong, Authoress of “ Nothing New.” 
Miss Inrenseuiertva Skist0oo, Authoress of “ Vapid Nonsense.” | 
Hon. Mrs. Honrron Moucnorr, Authoress of “ A Little Fashion. | 
able Folly,” “ Extravagant Purchases,” “ A Long Shopkeeper’s | 
Account,” in six books, &c. Hon, Mrs. T. H. Benton, Authoress | 
of “ A New Plan for the War,” “ Mint Drops, a Romance,” &c. 

While we have every other contributor, with every other publi- 
cation, we have secured the sole and special services of 


JOHN SMITH, 


Who will contribute to no other journal. It may be as well to 
add that [3° no other paper has this arrangement. 2% 

OGTR CORR ASPOMDAINCH, 
One of the most striking features of our paper will be its exten- 
sive correspondence. We have engaged, at great labor and much 
expense, the following corps of letter-writers : 

At London—Joun Situ, LL. D. F. R.S., &c. At Paris—Le 
Chevalier Jean De Suir, L. H. At Rome—Il Padre Giovanni 
Di Smirtt. At Madrid—El Seftor Don Juan De Smeern. At 
Vienna—Der Herr Jouannes Von Scumipt. At St. Petersburg— 
General Prince Ivan Smirnorr. At Cracow—Count Jan Szczmrr- 
ski. At Congo—King Jack Smira. At Cairo—Hona Ben Hona 
Saunt. At Canton—The Mandareen Cnone-Smerr. 
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| wet-nurse until they are able to take care of themselves. 
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Our fAusical Department, 
Will be confided to a John.donkey with the most orthodox bray 
and the most unimpeachable length of ear. Opera Singers and 
Musicians in general are expected to take the hint, and—the Paper. 
OUR DRAMATIC CRITICISMS 
Will be constructed upon the most immutable principles. Every 
actor who does not conciliate the “ John-donkey” and his tribe, 
and buy our “ Original American Dramas”—a choice and fright- 
ful collection of which we keep constantly on hand—shall be 
brayed and kicked out of the country. 
THE COMMERCIAL INTEREST 

Will ever find in the “ John-donkey” its steadfast friend; and no 
swindling Insurance Company, rotten Bank, nor empty Copper 
Mine shall be permitted to obtain credit in the mercantile com- 
munity, until it shall have fully satisfied us of its ability to pay up. 


THE SCIENTIFIC WORLD 


Must, of course, recognise in the “ John-donkey” at once its pro- 


tector, parent and patron saint. Agencies for this paper are 
hereby declared to be established at the rooms of the New York 
Historical Society, the American Philosophical Society, the Phila- 
delphia Academy of Natural Sciences and the American Ass. of 
Geologists. Pay for subscriptions taken in “ interesting relics.” 
N. B.—Young Widows preferred. 
THE LITERATI 

Will be our most especial care. We have a John.donkey who, 
from the most philanthropical motives, has provided himself with 
a milk bottle, for the benefit of sucking authors, whom he will 
Being 
proof against all kinds of ingratitnde, he will permit them to abuse 
him ad libitum, as soon as the Reviews let into them a feet or so. 

‘The size of our sheet will be so immense, and the paper so thick, 


Destitute Families 

Will find it an inducement to purchase copies in lieu of bed-quilts 
and blankets, thus obtaining those useful and very necessary 
articles for SIX CENTS ONLY! A reduction in price perfectly 
startling, and only permitted because the proprietors contemplate 
SELLING OUT!! We invite melancholy and miserable John. 
donkeys to contribute sedate and solemn articles to our columns ; 
but no jokes, on any account, are desired. 

OUR LDITORIAL CORPS 

Is unrivalled, consisting of four very great and one very little 
John-donkey, including a Kicking Editor, who will have charge 
of the Meat-Axe Department, together with one enormous Paste. 
pot and a pair of colossal Shears. ((> As we are established on 
the cash system, it is to be understood that we give no credit to 


our cotemporaries. 
OUR CIRCULATION 


Will be immense. Having obtained three tons of new Types, and 


four new Power-presses, each capable of throwing off 60,000 im- 


pressions PER HourR!! And having engaged every Artist and 
Engraver of any note (bank notes excepted) in the country, we 
are prepared to issue our paper in a style of the most cosTLY 
MAGNIFICENCE, and are perfectly willing that we should attain the 
weekly circulation of 259,846 corigs! !! 

We have other strong features, each perfect Sampsons; but it is 
utterly impossible to express upon ordinary paper, with common 
types, or through any merely human channel of communication, 
an infinitesimal division of that GLORY, MAGNIFICENCE 


| AND SPLENDOR which we intend to attain, 
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The JOHN=DONKEY will be published simultancously in New York, PhiladclIphia, Boston, Baltimore and Wash- 


ington, every week, commencing on the Ist of January, 18483 at Three Dollars per annum, or Six Cents per Copys 
Agents will address their orders to either of the Publishers, whose names are placed on the first page, 
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